AMONGST THE HIGH PRIESTS OF  COMMUNISM

then you will be " liquidated " without further
fuss, or alternately, die in prison, from ptomaine
poisoning, old age or senile decay \ * , it does not
benefit a Russian to disagree with the Bosses of
Marxism.

I was permitted to have a talk with the Chan-
cellor, whom I found to be an interesting personality.
He has since been transferred to another post, that
of Commissar for Foreign Trade. When I first met
him it was a somewhat difficult task for the ordinary
person. However, I was taken to him by the head
of the Foreign Specialists Section of that institution,
hence I was made welcome.

His room was large and quiet, the doors heavily
padded, the walls green and restful, the usual desk
stood in the corner and a battery of telephones upon
it ... bundles of papers littered the surface . . .
as you walked your feet sank into a soft pile carpet
. . . the door closes behind you and you are shut
off completely from the tumultous world outside . . .
silence. He greeted me with a smile, brought a
chair with his own hands . . . this is Rozengoltz.
Dark hair, thick dark eyebrows, dark eyes, dark
clothes, not very tall but broad and powerful, strong
and well-kept hands with slow and deliberate
movements, complete master of himself, it would
appear, no kind of emotion shows on his face, for a
few fleeting moments there is a flickering smile
lightening up the dark brooding features when he
first meets one. He is very guarded in his speech
and, as do nearly all officials, says he cannot speak
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